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"You mean Monsieur Ferrand, teachin' Toddles
French ? Dobson, the Professor's cup."

" I hope 1 shall see him again," cooed the Con-
noisseur ; " he was quite interesting on the subject of
young German working men. It seems they tramp
from place to place to learn their trades. What
nationality was he, may I ask ? "

Mr. Dennant, of whom he asked this question, lifted
his brows, and said :
" Ask Shelton."
" A Fleming/'

" Very interesting breed; I hope I shall see him
again."

" Well, you won't," said Thea suddenly; ** he's
gone."

Shelton saw that their good breeding alone pre-
vented all from adding: " And thank goodness,
too!"

u Gone ?   Dear me, it's very------"

" Yes," said Mr. Dennant, " very sudden/'
"Now, Algy," murmured Mis. Dennant,  "it's
quite a charmin' letter.   Must have taken the poor
young man an hour to write."
" Oh, Mother I " cried Antonia,
And Shelton felt his face go crimson.   He had
suddenly remembered that her French was better than
her mother's.

" He seems to have had a singular experience," said
the Connoisseur.

" Yes," echoed Mr. Dennant; " he's had some
singular experience. If you want to know the details,,
ask friend Shelton; it's quite romantic. In the mean-
time, my dear, another cup ? "

The Connoisseur, never quite devoid of absent